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“The star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave.” 

This flag was presented to the Goldsboro High School in the spring of 1942 by Post 11 of the American 
Legion. The pole was presented by Post 11 in the spring of 1937. During the year 1943-1944 Talbot Parker 
was chairman of the SA committee that had charge of raising and lowering the flag each school day. 
















Looking Bac 


By Pearl Privette, Historian 

As we are preparing ourselves to enter 
a new phase of life with new responsibil¬ 
ities, let us—the members of the Class 
of ’44—look back over our four years of 
high school. We shall never forget these 
wonderful days we have spent together, 
and they will always be cherished in our 
hearts. 

Chapter I: 1940-1941 

On September 9, 1940, we see 206 timid, 
frightened boys and girls entering the 
Class of ’44, willing to take advantage of 
every opportunity that wopld lead to¬ 
wards making them better Individuals. 
Yes, we were those boys and girls. About 
iree or four weeks later, we entered the 
iditorium for an assembly program, 
hinking we were to hear a speech by 
- jperintendent Ray Armstrong, imagine 
>ur surprise, when we realized that this 
. -as the day we had been dreading ever 
since we had entered GHS —we were to 
be initiated!! A number of the most prom¬ 
inent members of the class were called 
to the stage by the Hi News Staff member 
in charge of the initiation (the staff de¬ 
lights in worrying green freshmen each 
year). Not only were embarrassing ques¬ 
tions asked, but for the next two or three 
days we had to wear green worms and 
obey upper classmen. 

After becoming accustomed to the rules 
and regulations of the school, we elected 
new officers: Ralph Bland, president; 
Jack Cobb, vice president; Meredith Liles, 
secretary; Hilda Blalock, treasurer; Betty 
Reaves and Mickey Heyward, cheerlead¬ 
ers. We were under the grand' super¬ 
vision of Miss Ruby Barrett, now Mrs. 
John Graham. Mr. J. .W. Gaddy was our 
principal during this and the following 
year. 

In December at the Free Lunch Fund. 
Rally in the auditorium we had been 
embarrassed when the other classes had 
sung their class songs and we had none 
to sing. This spurred on the Song Com¬ 
mittee, and after much consideration 
(and a great deal of arguing) we chose 
our class song from three submitted to 
the committee. “The Class of ’44” to the 
tune of “Maryland”, written by Lois 
Taylor and Mickey Heyward, has led us 
on “in fair or stormy weather.” 

As we got into the year’s work we felt 
the need of a class historian to record 
all of our class activities. As you can see, 
that responsibility fell to me, appointed 
by the President, and I have been busy 
every since jotting down our different 
experiences. 

Speaking of class activities, we had 
devotionals once a week with the devo¬ 
tional committee and the different home¬ 
rooms being in charge in rotating order. 
Jack Cobb was chairman of the com¬ 
mittee. 
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Dedication 

We, the members of the Class of ’44, 
wish to dedicate this Senior Supplement, 
our last written record, to the memory of 
three of our classmates who have died 
during our four years in high school— 
Nelson Edwards, Rose Mary Nassif, and 
Joyce Turner. 

We remember Nelson’s friendliness, his 
mischievousness, and his delight in his 
motor scooter during the last spring of his 
life. 

Rose Mary has been missed in every 
class of which she was a member. She 
always looked on the bright side when 
the going was tough and made her classes 
a little jollier. 

We remember Joyce’s friendliness to 
everyone and her great delight in bowling. 

We, the members of this class, consider 
them still among us, and their memory 
will always be with us. 


In order to raise money for our class, 
we decided to have a party and invite all 
the students of GHS. At this party we had 
a country store, local merchants donating 
the articles, and a fun house. The main 
attractions were dancing and a cake-walk. 
We made $33 profit on this successful 
party, and ever since that day the fund 
in our Treasury has increased. 

We didn’t lag behind in sports. In fact, 
we had a large number of boys going out 
for different sports and one lone girl on 
the basketball squad. If you’ll look on 
page 15 you’ll see just what we did in 
sports throughout our high school career. 

One event that we shall never forget 
is the North-Eastern District meeting of 
the NCSSCC held at the Goldsboro High 
School on April 24, 1941. The freshmen 
with eight members in SA Council work¬ 
ed hard for this convention, and the 
Council elected Ralph Bland to attend 
as an official delegate. 

The Glee Club and Band were also a 
part of-our freshmen activities. Eighteen 
freshmen helped to swell the choruses 
in the Glee Club: Norma Barbee, Evelyn 
Crews, Ethel Davis, Tommy Davis, Mar¬ 
tha Belle Edgerton, Eula Hollowell, Mary 
Frances Jones, Mary Frances Lewis, 
Bruce Parrish, Nathalian Potter, Mary 
Edna Potts, Grace Quinn, Elizabeth Rad¬ 
ford, Carolyn Robbins, Naomi Rose, 
Mary Lamb Tucker, Jewel Sauls, and 
Shirley Winders. 

To keep us swinging were: Ed Best, 
Billy Burwell, Sidney Gardner, Bruce 
Parrish, Nellie Peele, and Eugene Rus¬ 
sell. 

It was in December of this year, that 
one of our greatly admired teachers, Mrs. 
W. P. Middleton, died. We shall never 
forget her; and her memory will accom¬ 
pany us through the years to come and 
her influence will ever remain with us. 


For the first time in GHS, elections 
were held in the spring. Remember all 
of those campaign speeches, campaign 
managers, registrars, and«poll holders? 
At the polls we elected as our sophomore. 
leaders: Billy Smithdeal, president; Ila 
Mae West, vice president; Pearl Privette, 
secretary; A. W. Griffin, treasurer; and 
Theresa Kannan and Donald Ward as 
cheerleaders. 

School was dismissed on June 4, 1941, 
for a summer vacation, and it was on that 
day that we became silly sophs! Our first 
year of high school life had been an ex¬ 
citing one, and a year that will always 
be- remembered by the Class of ’44. 

Chapter II: 1941-1942 

Wei returned to school in September 
with ’ approximately two hundred stu¬ 
dents in our class with whom tQ work 
and play. As our officers had been-elected 
in the spring, we were ready for another 
session with books, sports, socials, and 
class meetings with the guidance of Miss 
Mary Craig Suiter, now Mrs. Tom Mem¬ 
ory. 

Remember all that noise in the halls 
at lunch periods? Well, our class got right 
down to work and tried to put a stop to 
it. A committee headed by Sallie Lee 
with Anne Bradshaw, Luther Britt, Mar¬ 
garet Ewing, Sarah Montague, Ben Wel- 
lons, and Ray York, provided softballs, 
baseballs, footballs, horse shoes, and 
volley balls for recreation during lunch. 

Remember December 7,1941? That was 
the day the Japs attacked Pearl Harbor. 
That was the beginning of our Second 
World War, and from the very beginning 
we sophomores along with the rest of 
GHS were alert to war activities that we 
could participate in. The SA Council 
formed a War Activities Board to super¬ 
vise all drives, and our class was right 
in there taking part in the scrap paper 
and scrap metal drives. Sophomore girls 
in the Home Ec classes taught approxi¬ 
mately one hundred girls to knit. A 
stamp booth was opened on February 2, 
and sophomores did their part in buying 
stamps. In four months time, sales total¬ 
ed $700. 

Biology and Home Ec classes sponsor¬ 
ed a “Better Foods” program, present¬ 
ing a play telling boys and girls the 
proper foods to eat and how to take care 
of themselves. Yes, this Jap attack hit 
us hard, but we didn’t complain about 
not having enough of this and enough of 
that. We continued to work enthusiastic¬ 
ally with what we had. 

We didn’t want the upperclassmen to 
have more fun than we did, so we sprung 
a “Freshman-Sophomore Social” during 
the month of March. Only freshmen, and 
sophomores were invited and in addition 
to the fun we had; our class added $11.53 
to its treasury. 

(Continued on page 9) 
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Class History 

(Continued from page 2) 

Cross of Light was our Easter pageant, 
and with its presentation our class start¬ 
ed the tradition that sophomore classes 
sponsor this program each year. The stu¬ 
dent director for this pageant was Peggy 
Roberts. Jean Massengill, chairman of 
the Costume and Make-up committee, did 
excellent work. Those in the cast were: 
Marian Ballard, Lucille Baker, Hilda Bla¬ 
lock, Martha Belle Edgerton, A. W. Grif¬ 
fin, Gloria Gurganus, Jo Hallow, Sallie 
Lee, Jean Massengill, Sarah Montague, 
Janet Nufer, Harriett Riley, Jackie 
Saunders, Joyce Waters, Bobbie White, 
and Mildred Witheringtori. 

Again this year we were largely repre¬ 
sented in sports. They say that sophs 
are just an in-between class, but I think 
they are wrong because just look on 
page 15, and see the names of our mem¬ 
bers that participated in sports. 

Thi- SA again sponsored a free lunch 
fund drived and our class was right in 
there working. 

As sophomores we were well repre¬ 
sented in the Glee Club and Band. In the 
Glee Club were: Evelyn Crews, Ethel 
Davis, Tommy Davis, Mary Epps, Dan 
Hall, Lois Harrell, Eula Holowell, Mary 
Frances Jones, Shirley King, Mary 
Frances Lewis, Lola Nichols, Bruce Par¬ 
rish, Nathalian Potter, Grace Quinn, 
Elizabeth Radford, Carolyn Robbins, 
Naomi Rose, Jewel Sauls, Mary Lamb 
Tucker, and Shirley Winders. 

Participating in the Band were: Ed 
Best, Billy Burwell, Sidney Gardner, 
Marcus Jones, Olive Odum, Bruce Par¬ 
rish, Eugene Russell, and Dot Shumate. 

March 9, 1942, was a red letter day for 
Peggy Pate, as well as for her classmates. 
On this day Peggy broke an American 
Short Course 40-yard breaststroke rec¬ 
ord. This was thrilling news to everyone 
in Goldsboro, and our class is very 
proud to have Peggy as one of its mem¬ 
bers. 

As the plan to elect both class and 
SA officers in the spring had been suc¬ 
cessful in 1941, it was decided to try it 
again. 

We cast our ballots for our Junior 
leaders, and the Board of Elections an¬ 
nounced Luther Britt as president; Joyce 
Bridgers, vice president; Peggy Pate, 
secretary; Martha Belle Edgerton, treas¬ 
urer; Theresa Kannan and Betty Reaves 
as cheerleaders. 

In the SA elections Ila Mae West was 
elected corresponding secretary for the 
next year. 

As this year came to its close we were 
made more aware of the reality of the 
war when the Hi News carried the story 
of the resignation of- Coach Norris Jeff¬ 
rey to accept work in the chemical divi¬ 
sion of the Carolina Aluminum Company 
at Baden, N. C. Early in the summer our 
principal, Mr. Gaddy, resigned to accept 
work in the same company. 


Waiting for almost a year, we finally 
had the thing that we loved most— 
EXAMS,!! We had been denied that 
privilege(??) at mid-term. Well, natural¬ 
ly everyone passed and with good grades 
too!(?). 

This last day of school was saddened 
by the death of one of our fellow 
classmates, Nelson Edwards. We shall 
remember his friendliness, his mis¬ 
chievousness, and his delight, in his 
motor scooter during the last spring of 
his life. 

Another year of work and fun had 
flown by for the Class of ’44, but we 
had really enjoyed being silly sophs. 
And so ended on June 4, 1942, the second 
part of our life in GHS. Next year we 
would return to school as upper jplass- 
men—jolly juniors! I 

Chapter III: 1942-1943 

As time marched on, so did the Class 
of ’44. We were.how entering the Junior 
Class of GHS. Our officers had been elect¬ 
ed last spring, so we were ready to get 
down to work under the supervision of 
Miss Janie Ipock. Mr. C. W. Twiford was 
our new principal. 

As our president, Luther Britt, had 
moved away during the summer, the 
class chose Pearl Privette to succeed him. 
Later on in the year, Joyce Bridgers 
moved to Suffolk, Virginia, and we elect¬ 
ed Robert Sullivan as vice president to 
take her place. 

Were the Juniors patriotic? I should 
say we were. Just look what we did in 
helping the war effort. On a hot, Septem¬ 
ber afternoon, twenty-eight juniors, with 
Miss Ipock. went to Dr. D. J. Rose’s farm 
and helped his tenants pick cotton. My, 
but were they sun-burned and sore for 
several days! 

The Juniors had a major part in the 
Bonds and Stamp Drives. Yes, we helped 
win that U. S. Treasury flag—the one 
that is flying with Old Glory on our 
front campus. 

Our class did its share in the County- 
Wide Scrap Metal Drive. Remember the 
morning we assembled in the park, each 
carrying a piece of scrap metal and par¬ 
aded in the rain to a booth at fhe back 
of the school where we exchanged our 
metal for a blue ticket? 

A number of Juniors were members 
of the Victory Corps, organized in the 
spring to provide opportunity for pre¬ 
induction work in the following fields: 
Air, Home, Land, Production, and Sea 
Service. 

Our greatest loss this year to the war 
effort was,Mr. Marshall Helms, science 
teacher in GHS since 1927, who resigned 
to accept a commission as an instructor 
in the Army Air Corps. 

Early in the fall we thought we would 
like to have more money in our Treasury, 
so we got busy selling magazine sub¬ 
scriptions to local residents. Our profit 
from this drive was approximately $150, 
which together with the profit of Double 


Door established for us, the record of be¬ 
ing the wealthiest Senior Class in the 
history of GHS. 

Dickens’ Christmas Carol, our Christ¬ 
mas pageant, brought many new faces 
to the stage. Among these were: Hilda 
Blalock, Ralph Bland, K. Borden, Jack 
Carrere, Evelyn Crews, Sidney Gardner, 
A. W. Griffin, Harriet Gurley, Agnes 
Hendricks, Elizabeth Jeffreys, Neal Pat 
MacArthur, Janet Nufer, Nona Pate, Tal¬ 
bot Parker, Marguerite Pennington, Har¬ 
riett Riley, Ora Savage, Zeno Spence, Ro¬ 
bert Sullivan, Lois Taylor, Ann Thomp¬ 
son, and Donald Ward. We shall never 
forget how much time and effort Miss 
Janie Ipock, our- adviser, gave toward 
making this pageant a success. 

On Thursday, February*^, '1943, Rose 
Mary Nassif, a junior, lost her life when 
her bicycle skidded under a moving 
truck. Rose Mary always had the ability 
to look on the bright side of things when 
the going was tough. She always made 
her classes a little jollier, and there re¬ 
mains in every class of which she was 
a member a feeling of emptiness. In the 
heart of every student that knew Rose 
Mary, there will always be a place for 
her. (Hi News— March 19, 1943.) 

The beginning of this year brought 
us a person who has won recognition all 
over the State for his spectacular work 
in dramatics. Our school has been very 
fortunate in having Mr. Clifton J. Brit¬ 
ton, for our director in Dramatic Arts. 
His untiring effort and enthusiasm will 
always be remembered. 

Mr. Britton directed our Junior class 
play, Double Door, which was presented 
on April 16, 1943. “To be as good as 
Double Door” remained an ideal until the 
presentation of Children of the Moon in 
our senior year. We made a good profit 
and had an overflowing house. 

The eight-member cast and the parts 
they portrayed were: Janet Nufer as 
Victoria VanBret (Can’t you just see her 
now holding those pearls at the end of 
the play?); Joyce Waters as Caroline 
VanBret (Remember how she screamed 
and held the audience spell-bound when 
she was going to tell where the trap door 
was?); Lois Taylor as Anne Darrow, and 
Ralph Bland, as Rip VanBret (Remem¬ 
ber those love scenes these two played?); 
Nona Pate as Avery, and Marian Ballard 
as Louise (wonderful maids, weren’t 
they?); Bruce Parrish as William, and 
Sidney Gardner as Telson (the two men 
servants); Donald Ward as Mr. Chase, 
and Ira Montague as Dr. John Sulley 
(gosh, but they really surprised us with 
their dramatic ability); Johnnie James as 
Lambert, (surprised the audience by pre¬ 
senting the facts of the case.) 

It was for this play that we had such 
a swell souvenir program. Remember? 
Mr. Britton gave the idea to his Junior 
English class; it was the first time in 
GHS that such a program had been 
printed. 
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These students'worked hard as com¬ 
mittee chairman to make our . play a 
success: Building and Stage Set, K. Bor¬ 
den; Property, Ann Thompson; Program, 
Jo Hallow; Make-up, Peggy Pate; Lobby, 
Sallie Lee; Tickets, Harriet Gurley and 
Martha Belle Edgerton; Publicity, Har¬ 
riett Riley. Shirley King was the student 
director; Theresa Kannan, prompter; Bill 
Slocumb, sound operator; and Louis Max¬ 
well, stage manager. 

On the night of May 7, 1943, the gym 
was transformed into a May Court Scene. 
It was that night that the Juniors enter¬ 
tained the Seniors. Remember the pro¬ 
gram? Pearl Privette was the May Queen, 
and had as her Maid of Honor, Katherine 
\Royall; and as her attendants, Hilda Bla¬ 
lock, Marie Crone, Olive Odum, and Peg¬ 
gy Roberts. Remember how little Ray 
Durham, the crown bearer, ran after he 
finished his part? 

Those juniors who were in the upper 
third of their class scholastically and 
who, in the opinion of the faculty, were 
superior in character, leadership, and 
service, were tapped into the NHS on 
May 19, 1943, in an impressive candle 
light service. Those tapped were: Ralph 
Bland, Janet Nufer, Robert Sullivan, Ann 
Thompson, and Donald Ward. 

The following fifteen juniors who had 
the highest scholastic averages in their 
class after two and a half year’s work, 
were appointed as marshals: Frances 
Alexander, chief; Peggy Pate and Martha 
Belle Edgerton, assistant chiefs; Marian 
Ballard, Ralph Bland, Harriett Gurley, 
Mary Frances Jones, Meredith Liles, 
Louis Maxwell, Nona Pate, Robert Sul¬ 
livan, Ann Thompson, Donald Ward, Ila 
Mae West, and Mildred Witherington. 
Three juniors who distinguished them¬ 
selves in Journalism were selected and 
approved to become members of the 
“Quill and Scroll”: Frances Alexander, 
Marian Ballard, and Harriet Gurley. 

The Glee Club and Band were well 
represented by the following members 
of our class: Ed Best, Evelyn Crews, 
Tommy Davis, Dan Hall, Eula Hollowell, 
Martha Kannan, Mary Frances Lewis, 
Iris Parker, Bruce Parrish, Ruth Peele, 
Elizabeth Radford, Naomi Rose, and 
Shirley Winders. 

In the Band were: Ed Best, Mary Epps, 
Gloria Gurganus, Marcus Jones, and 
Bruce Parrish. 

Those participating in sports this year 
will be found on page 15. 

Our class really stepped into SA activ¬ 
ities when the spring election results 
were announced: Ralph Bland, president; 
Pearl Privette, recording secretary; Janet 
Nufer, corresponding secretary; and A. 
W. Griffin, treasurer. 

In the class elections we chose as our 
senior leaders: Robert Sullivan, presi¬ 
dent; Peggy Roberts, vice president; 
Marian Ballard, secretary; Louis Max¬ 
well, treasurer; Sallie Lee and Katherine 
Royall, cheerleaders. 


So ended the Junior year of a class that 
had received honors in every field. Re¬ 
ading that next year we would enter 
the doors of GHS as Seniors, we looked 
forward to working hard as leaders of 
our school. 

Chapter IV: 1943-1944 

Having more responsibilities than ever, 
approximately 160 of us returned to 
school on September 14, 1943, as dignified 
Seniors. This was the year we had all 
been eagerly awaiting, because we were 
to be the leaders of our school. 

Adding great laurels to the Class of ’44 
were six twelfth graders who had asked' 
for another year in GHS. These were: 
Michaux Farfour, Dan Hall, Mac Lewis, 
Oscar Lovelace, James Renn, and Elaine 
Worfey. 

As we began our last year of activity 
together, we were, aware of an empty 
place in our class, for,Joyce Turner had 
died during the summer. 

Our officers, chosen in the spring began 
regular council meetings prior to the 
monthly class meetings, advised by Miss 
Ida Gordner. 

For the third consecutive year a senior 
boy who had. given service to his class and 
school was elected each month to attend 
the Rotary Club as Junior Rotarian. Jack 
Kluttz, Ira Montague, Zeno Spence, the 
football team, Louis Maxwell, Leon Per¬ 
ry, and Billy Ellis, were the boys so 
honored. 

The Devotional Committee, composed 
of Peggy Roberts, chairman; Hilda Bla¬ 
lock, Martha Belle Edgerton, Shirley 
Evett, Gloria Gurganus, Dan Hall, Agnes 
Hendricks, Janet Nufer, and Ila Mae 
West, were in charge of devotionals held 
during the year. This committee also was 
in charge of the SA Thanksgiving pro¬ 
gram. It has become traditional for the 
senior class to present this program and 
for members of the Sociology classes to 
help distribute the baskets prepared by 
each homeroom for needy families. 

Remember how busy all seniors were 
in late November and early December? 
We were getting ready to present our 
class play, Children of the Moon on De¬ 
cember .10, 1943. Due to the illness of 
Miss Gordner, our class adviser, we were 
very fortunate in having Miss Emma 
Lou Garner to advise us. When Miss. 
Gordner returned, these two served as 
co-advisers. 

These seniors worked extra hard as 
chairmen of committees in preparation 
for our play: Doris Columbus, Program; 
Mary Sue Edgerton, Costume; Talbot 
Parker, Construction of Set ; Harriett 
Riley, Property; Zeno Spence, and Ther¬ 
esa Kannan, Publicity; Betty Reaves, 
Lobby; and Pearl Privette, Tickets. 

The cast included Janet Nufer, and 
Vassie Balkum, (Remember when these 
two were going to travel to the moon 
at the end of the play?); Joyce Waters, 
and Nona Pate, (these two did excellent 
work as the grandmothers and mother, 
respectfully); Jack Cobb, (Remember 


his disguises?); Donald Ward, (the 
grandfather, remember? He was always 
looking toward the stars and the moon); 
Bruce Parrish and Neal Pat MacArthur, 
(they played major supporting roles and 
were very good, weren’t they?). Again 
this year, our play was under the direc¬ 
tion of Mr. Clifton J. Britton. 

In addition to their participation in 
Children of the Moon, a number of sen¬ 
iors portrayed parts in other plays. Re¬ 
member Lois Taylor, Barbara Yelverton, 
Ann Thompson, Ira Montague, and Mar¬ 
ian Ballard in Twin Beds? How ’bout 
Marie Crone, Max Lewis, Peggy Roberts, 
Zeno Spence, and Donald Ward in The 
Skull? 

One play in particular, we shall never 
forget is Marching Men, which was pre¬ 
sented in Chapel Hill on March 23 and 
won first place in the State Drama Fest¬ 
ival. Much praise should be given to the 
cast, production staff, and to the director 
for their excellent performance.. The 
seniors helping enact this World War II 
fantasy laid in the South Sea Isles were: 
Ralph Bland, Jack Cobb, Mac Lewis, Ira 
Montague, Bruce Parrish, and Nona Pate. 

Words cannot express our gratitude to 
Mr. Britton for his continued guidance 
and direction in all our stage produc¬ 
tions. 

The SA claimed many seniors as chair¬ 
men of committees: Athletic: Jack 
Kluttz, who later entered the Armed 
Service, when Michaux Farfour took 
his place; Board of Elections: Jack Cobb; 
Calendar: Hilda Blalock (also Parlimen- 
tarian); Cheering Squad: Theresa Kan¬ 
nan and Ed Best; Cafeteria: Mary Fran¬ 
ces Jones; Building and Grounds: Sidney 
Gardner; Nominating: Meredith Liles; 
Reception: Ila Mae West; Recreation: 
Donald Ward, and Social: Ann Thomp- 

Throughout our Senior year we helped 
with the scrap paper, fat, scrap metal, 
and bonds and stamp drives to aid the 
war effort. Every issue of the Hi News, 
under the co-editorship of Frances Alex¬ 
ander and Harriett Gurley, aimed to fur¬ 
ther the war effort. Another phase of the 
war activities was the CAPC. The seniors 
who joined were: Ed Best, Barney Cot¬ 
ton, Ernest Graham, Gloria Gurganus, 
Paul Lackey, James Pittman, John Sills, 
Bill Slocumb, Rivera Tolochko, Van Wil¬ 
lis, and Elaine Worley. 

A newly organized club formed this 
year for the boys that participated in 
sports was called the Varsity Club, spon¬ 
sored by Mr. Clifton Britton and led by 
Mac Lewis, president, Ernest Graham, 
secretary, and Leon Perry, treasurer. 
Other members were: Michaux Farfour, 
Ralph Bland, Macon Michaux, Ed Best, 
Donald Ward, Buck McDowell, Mickey 
Heyward, Tommy Davis, Billy Ellis, Ray 
York, Frank Nash, Barney Cotton, James 
Renn, Bruce Parrish, and Oscar Lovelace. 

On May 26, 1944, this club sponsored 
a dance in honor of their Varsity Sweet¬ 
heart, Sallie Lee. She had been ; elefcted 
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by ballot by members of the club be¬ 
cause of her personality, good looks, and 
vitality. 

The girls weren’t going to let the boys 
get ahead of them, so they formed a 
club—The Girls’ Sports Club—for the 
same reason as theirs. The girls in this 
club were: Theresa Kannan, president; 
Martha Kannan, vice president; Doris 
King, secretary; Doris Columbus, treas¬ 
urer; Jo Hallow, Sallie Lee, and Pearl 
Privette. 

Honors galore! That’s what Peggy Pate 
had been receiving ever since she enter¬ 
ed high school. She has made many rec¬ 
ords in swimming and has won twice 
the Lewis E. Teague Trophy. This trophy 
is awarded to the outstanding boy and 
girl athlete in North and South Carolina. 
Again, classmates of Peggy would like 
to say that we are indeed proud of her 
and glad to have her as a member of our 
class and school. 

Receiving the highest honors'’GHS stu¬ 
dents can bestow upon another student, 
Theresa Kannah and Ralph Bland were 
voted the Most Representative Girl and 
Boy in the 11th consecutive annual con¬ 
test sponsored by the Hi News in March. 

Attending the NCSSCC Convention, 
held in Lexington, March 17 and 18, were 
Ralph Bland, Jack Cobb, and Pearl Priv¬ 
ette. 

The EDSSCC meeting was held in 
Rocky Mount, April 18. Theresa Kannan, 
official delegate, was elected by SA Coun¬ 


By Marian Ballard 

The thought of leaving GHS fills me 
with a feeling of happiness, mingled with 
one of depression that leaves me with 
many questions on my mind. 

What will happen to me? Will I have 
a future full of meaning, one which will 
be happy? Will I have as much heart¬ 
break out in the world as I have had 
here? 

I wouldn’t say that my life in GHS 
hasn’t been happy, but I pray a fervent 
prayer when I think about all the sad 
moments it has brought. 

Then too; there have been moments 
of triumph: When our Junior Play in 
Which I had a part was such a success, 
when I was elected Senior secretary, my 
first Junior-Senior, getting into the Quill 
and Scroll, the National Honor Society, 
working as electrician on “The Skull,” 
going to Chapel Hill, working on the Hi 
News, the Class Day skits, the commence¬ 
ment program, and, oh, so many more 
things. 

. When I think of my high school life, 
it’s hard to decide how I feel toward it, 
but I am sure of one thing: I wouldn’t 
have missed it for the world. 


cil to attend this meeting. Ralph Bland 
and Jack Cobb attended unofficially. 

Because he displayed sportsmanship on 
and off the football field, Mac Lewis, a 
twelfth grader, received the annual 
sportsmanship award presented by the 
Paramount Theatre. 

While on the subject of sports, look on 
page 15, and see the large number of 
boys and girls participating this year. 

That wonderful Hi Nexus (we just 
couldn’t do without it) was under the 
editorship of Prances Alexander and 
Harriet Gurley. Others that worked hard 
on the grand paper were: Marian Ballard, 
Shirley King, Betty Reaves, James Renn, 
Louis Maxwell, Marie Crone, Lillian Tal- 
ton, Sallie Lee, Sarah Montague, Theresa 
Kannan, and Martha Belle Edger.ton. 
These people were under the,supervision 
of Miss Ida Gordner. J 

The Glee Club and. Band were also ’ a 
part of our senior*-’activities. The Glee 
Club was composed of Ed Best, Evelyn 
Crews, Tommy Davis, Shirley Evett, Jo 
Hallow, Eula Hollowell, Martha Kannan, 
Mary Frances Lewis, Macon Miehaux, 
Ira Montague, Iris Parker, Bruce Parrish, 
Helene Roberts, Talbot Selby, Robert 
Sullivan, and Josie Williams. Playing in 
the Band were: Mary Epps and Ed Best. 

Another tapping of the NHS was held 
on January 21, 1944, and the following 
were tapped, bringing the total number 
of seniors to twelve. Frances Alexander, 
Marian Ballard, Hilda Blalock, Talbot 


Senior Soliloquies 

By Betty Reaves 

In five days my high school life will 
be over. It will be a closed book but, the 
contents of these pages — the joy of 
being freshman cheerleader, going to the 
Junior Play and Junior-Senior, the Senior 
Barn Dance, Class Day, working on the 
Hi News, learning to love new friends, 
both girls and boys, and many, many 
other things that I have enjoyed while 
in high school — will pass in front of me 
as a happy vision as long as I can re¬ 
member. 

Yes, Betty, you’re a lucky girl. For 
four long years you have been a member 
of the best high school in the State. You 
have had a voice in the decisions your 
school has made. In your very small way 
you have “enabled the Student Associa¬ 
tion to progress.” 

Now, as the time comes nearer and 
nearer, there will be smiles through tear- 
filled eyes. There will be the good-byes 
that you always hated. There will be 
those few seconds when you, Betty Grey 
Reaves, will be the most important per¬ 
son in the Goldsboro High School Audi¬ 
torium. At that time you are making your 
farewell, and you are also making your 
debut. 


Parker, Peggy Pate, Katherine Royall, 
and Lois Taylor. 

At the last tapping of the NHS for 
1943-44 Louis Maxwell was taken into the 
Society. 

Class Day exercises, produced by the 
Class Day committee composed of Betty 
Reaves, Prophet; Zeno Spence, Testator; 
and Pearl Privette, Historian, were held 
on the morning of May 26, and then all 
seniors were dismissed for a half-holiday. 
We were also Mr. Remsburg’s guests at 
the theatre. Due to the shortage of gas 
and tires we were unable to have a senior 
picnic. 

Early in the spring committees began 
working toward commencement exer¬ 
cises. The chairrn&fTof the committees in 
charge of graduation plans, and activities 
were: Marian Ballard and Martha’ B'efle 
Edgerton, co-chairmen, Commencement 
Night; Mary Sue Edgerton, Gift; Harriett 
Riley, Sermon; Lois Taylor, Invitations; 
Mary Frances Lewis, Calling Cards; 
Katherine Royall, Music; Marie Crone, 
Pictures for Supplement; and Mildred 
Witherington, Editor of Supplement. 

With great honor, I have recorded 
the activities of our class throughout our 
high school life. And now, as we are 
ready to enter life as young men and 
women, we would like to say to good ole’ 
GHS that we have really enjoyed being 
here these four years and that we shall 
never forget you nor our class—The 
Class of ’44. 


By Theresa Kannan 

As I look back over my four years in 
dear old GHS I can truthfully say, “I’ll 
never forget my experiences here.” I’m 
graduating June 7 and now that it’s time 
to leave I have a feeling of wanting to 
stay. At the beginning of my senior year, 
I was overjoyed, thinking “Will I grad¬ 
uate this year?” 

I’m looking out the window of Room 
19. I see a beautiful lawn, the big white 
columns in front and those two side doors 
where all seniors congregate. We had fun 
talking and laughing about what we did, 
and what we were planning to do. I re¬ 
member how the door used to slam and it 
would take ages to open it. 

The water fountain at the east end of 
the hall where we would stand in line for 
two or three minutes before going to 
class stands out in my memory. We were 
jolly and gay, and though we did com¬ 
plain at times, it was still fun. 

Now that the time has come for me to 
leave, big lumps come up in my throat, 
and everything becomes a blur in front 
of me. I’m afraid to graduate! Yes, for I 
don’t know when I’ll see my friends and 
classmates again. Everyone will be going 
in opposite directions. 
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Seniors Bequeatli Prized Possessions 


We, the Class of ’44, having stumbled 
through the horrors of high school in¬ 
cluding being green Freshmen, silly 
Sophomores, sophisticated Juniors, and 
dignified Seniors, realizing that soon we 
shall make our debut into the world, do 
hereby make our last will and testament. 

To the incoming Seniors we leave our 
copies of “Macbeth,” challenging them to 
put a more dramatic touch to “fair is 
foul” and “foul is fair” than we did. 

To the rising Sophomores we leave our 
silence in the halls, hoping they will 
abide by the true meaning of the word. 
\ To the newcomers we leave our class 
colors, yellow and white, knowing-they 
will love them as much as we have and 
hoping that they will bring new honors 
to them. 

To Mr. Twiford, our principal, we 
leave a supply of admit slips for those 
physical education boys who are always 
coming in late from swimming. We also 
leave our thanks for all he has done for 
us during our junior and senior years. 

To Mrs. Yelverton, our “calorie keeper 
upper,” we leave all our bottles of vit¬ 
amin pills in hopes .that she can keep 
the students “purt” and happy. 

To Miss Taylor, our SA adviser, we 
leave a good supply of pencils so she can 
jot down notes during Council. 

PERSONAL BEQUESTS 

Having taken care of our property as 
a class, the following individuals wish to 
bequeath the following personal items: 

Bill Slocumb leaves his ability to ride 
so far on an “A” card to Gordon Davis. 

Jack Cobb leaves his arguments in 
Council to Charlie Britt, hoping that 
someday he will express his opinion. 

Joyce Waters wills her love for the 
Davis family to that shy and bashful 
freshman, Catherine Robinson. 

George Wilson bequeaths his large 
collection of Boogie-Woogie waxed discs 
to that jitter-bugging hepcat, F. W. Stan¬ 
ley. 

Louis-Maxwell leaves his ability to get 
out of classes to that sly individual, Paul 
Edmundson. 

Cleo Sutton wills his great dramatic 
ability to that rising star, Donald Barnes. 

Elaine Worley leaves her Major’s Oak 
Leaf to Gini Miller in hopes that it will 
impress “Moe” when he enters Uncle 
Sam’s Army. 

Robert Sullivan bequeaths his unpar¬ 
alleled height to that squirt, Bill John¬ 
son. 

Harriett Riley wills her ability to see 
parades in large crowds to that fresh¬ 
man, Susan Gardner. 

Ruth Peele wishes to leave her petite 
figure to Helen Winslow. 

Tommy Davis and Brucie Parrish have 
pooled their athletic ability, and leave it 
to Leonard Collins, in hopes that he can 
find some use for it. 


Lois Taylor wills her love for “Billys” 
to Betty Lou Cox who seems to be in 
the same predicament. 

Sidney Gardner bequeaths his bright 
red blushing to one who doesn’t blush 
much, “Goodie” Nufer. 

Hilda Blalock leaves her northern ac¬ 
cent combined with Leon Perry’s country 
talk to that girl with the slow southern 
drawl, Leah Lloyd Riggsbee. 

Marcus Jones wills his ability to make 
the honor roll each quarter to Lawrence 
Carr. 

Katherine Royall wishes to leave her 
' short hair-cuts to' one who is in great 
need .of them, Robert Mitcham. 

RalphTSTtfuid wills his fine executive 
ability to next year’s SA President. 

Martha Belle Edgerton leaves her 
glowing bright red lipstick to Eleanor 
Gprley. 

Elizabeth Jeffreys bequeaths her abil¬ 
ity to get by “chomping” gum in class to 
that slick little freshman, Ida Lewis 
Langston. 

Johnnie James, in desperation, wills 
his G.I. haircut to Dan Bernstein, 

Agnes Hendrix leaves her giggling 
spells to anyone who takes chemistry 
next year. 

Billy Ellis bequeaths his laugh to that 
boisterous freshman, .Sonny Edwards., 

Pearl Privette leaves her ability to 
get what she wants to any girl that can’t 
get her man. 

Nona Pate leaves her black lipstick to 
Mary Ann and Irene Jeffreys. 

Ann Thompson wants to leave her sup¬ 
posedly dainty little walk to Edna Ed¬ 
wards. 

Doris King wills her blond hair to Nell 
Cook, hoping she won’t be called “Proxy” 
as much as Doris has. 

“Poss” Ward wills his habit of forever 
brushing his hair with his hands to 
Billy Sykes. 

Betty Reaves leaves her weekly letters 
to any girl who likes fan mail and who 
likes to build morale. 

Mildred Witherington leaves her bois- 
.terous manners and misbehavior to that 
calm, quiet, and sensible junior, Liddy 
Bett Myatt. 

Ben Sauls leaves his car to anybody 
who can scrape up a “B” ticket. 

Theresa Kannan leaves her ability to 
win friends to the housing project girls 
in hopes that they will use it to the best 
advantage. 

That superman, Neal Pat MacArthur, 
bequeaths his physical education ability 
to that weakling, Hubert Rose. 

Eugene Russell wills his woman-hating 
ways (?) to that wolf “Tadpole” Sullivan. 

Ray York leaves his ability to get 
along with teachers to none other than 
Chris Columbus. 

Oscar Lovelace wishes to leave his 
tracks to anyone who wishes to follow 


in his footsteps. They may detour past 
the office if desired. 

Talbot Selby, better known as the 
“Great Profile,” leaves his profile to that 
up-and-coming Senior, Sanford Korschun. 

Theresa Walker wills her always hur¬ 
ried appearance to that slow little junior, 
Thelma Morse. 

Ila Mae West bequeaths her excellent 
ability to pop chewing gum to anyone 
who has a priority rating, and can get a 
stick. 

Zeno Spence wills his jokes (?) to that 
boy' who could surely do with a few, 
Bruce Berkeley. 

Janet Nufer leaves her ability to hit 
all the trees that get in her way while 
driving the car to that fast-becomihg-a- 
pedestrian, Ann Barbour. 

Ed Best bequeaths his “zoot pants” to 
that sharpHtoy, J. C. Horne. 

Talbot Parker, better known,a/“Ein¬ 
stein” Parker, wills his technical terms 
to that bright genius, Billy Ray. 

Frank Nash, after pretty nearly going 
crazy listening to the radio, leaves these 
with us—L.S.M.F.T. 

Mildred Bumgarner leaves her lovely 
accent to that girl with the Teyoxas 
accent, Sharlyn Reaves. 

Ira Montague leaves ■ his seat in Miss 
Riddick’s room, next to the radiator to 
that thin-blooded boy, Pete McDowell. 

Doris Williams wills her boisterous 
ways of talking to that quiet junior, 
Betty Magill. 

A. W. Griffin leaves his beautiful sing¬ 
ing voice to that future opera star, 
George Hallow. 

I do hereby put my “John Henry” at 
the bottom of this sheet of paper on this 
26th day of May in the year of our Lord 
nineteen hundred forty-four. 

Signed: 

Zeno B. Spence, Jr. 

Testator 

Witnesses: 

Mairzy Doats 
Dozy Doats 
Joe Doaks 


Nostalgia 

These have been four years of bliss, 
And now, oh, how we’re gonna miss: 

The cheering squad with merry yells, • 
The chemistry lab with all its smells, 
The phys-ed boys and calisthenics, 

The Health Department’s many clinics, 
The teachers and their consideration, 

The library filled with information, 

The fun and laughter down the halls, . 
the. Goldmasquers and their curtain calls, 
The Freshmen and their hazy stares, 

The Juniors and their love affairs, 

The tardy bells, the regulations, 

The homework, the examinations, 

The holidays and happy times,, 

The Hi News and these corny rhymes! 

—F. A. 
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Tliree W^Ltclies Reveal Seniors 7 Future 


Friday, September 13, 1957 

Dear Marge, 

I have just come into the house from 
the most thrilling adventure a gal ever 
had. Notice the date of this letter, Friday, 
September 13, 1957, thirteen years since 
we were graduated from high school. I 
can’t wait another hour, another minute, 
not even another second to tell you 
about the adventures of this night . . . 

Lightning flashed across the cloudy 
sky, thunder rumbled in the distance as 
I came toward home along the old de¬ 
serted Mill Road in the twilight of this 
sultry September day. 

As I stopped for a moment to observe 
the approaching storm, I thought I heard 
voices, but dismissed the idea, for surely 
no one but foolish me would be out in 
weather like this. But as I began my 
journey again I definitely heard voices. 
One can’t help but become a little excited 
at hearing strange noises in the weird¬ 
ness of twilight and a summer storm. 

Realizing I still had quite a distance 
to go and being quite exhausted made it 
difficult to get to the top of the hill, but 
as I took the last step and stood on the 
very top of the steep hill, I was petrified! 
Behold! several hundred yards away 
stood three of the strangest looking 
creatures I had ever seen. It didn’t seem 
possible, but they looked just as I had 
imagined the three witches looked in 
Shakespeare’s Macbeth when we read 
the play in high school 13 years ago. I 
could see their long, gray, loose fitting 
robes flying in the breeze; and as I slow¬ 
ly walked down the hill and neared 
them, I could detect their large irregular 
features. Just then rain began to fall; I 
looked up to observe the storm and when 
I looked down again, the three figures 
were gone. 

The Old Mill Cavern was near-by, so I 
stepped in to protect myself from the 
weather, and, much to my amazement, 
the three persons were hovering around 
a big cauldron, muttering the strangest 
conversation I had heard since reading 
Macbeth. 

I stopped at the front of the cavern to 
listen and this is what I heard: 

First witch: 

Drop into our magic pot 
Parts of animals ere they rot; 

Here I’ll drop a rabbit’s eye 
And a piece of fox’s thigh. 

All: 

Stir, stir, and wait for her; 

She’ll be along—stir, stir. 

Second witch: 

Add a piece of cat’s skin; » 

Add a frog and stir again; 

Then the head of an old dead fish, 

Here you have a delicious dish. 

All: 

Stir, stir, and wait for her; 

She’ll be along—stir, stir. 


Third witch: 

Drop a handful of flies and flees 
. Then a turtle, if you please 

Then a rock from the cavern floor— 
Now we’re through, we’ll add no more. 

All: 

Stir, stir, and wait for her; 

She’ll be along—stir, stir. 

Then they danced around with awk¬ 
ward movements, their long arms wav¬ 
ing in the steam of the boiling mixture 
they had just concocted. Suddenly they 
turned around and looked me straight 
in the face; I could see their large bony 
hands with veins distended like cords. 
Their wiry hair added to their gruesome¬ 
ness and their sharp irregular Teeth made 
them even uglier. w 
The first witch spoke to me in her 
shrill, crackling voice: 

We waited for you, 

We knew you’d be here; 

We’re ugiy witches 
But please have no fear. 

You’re thinking of your classmates 
And we can help you; 

You can see them tonight 
By means of our propbetic brew. 

We’ll give you magic power 
To see them as they are today; 

You may see them now 
If you wish to stay. • 

Yes, Marge, I stayed. I dropped down 
upon a large rock and awaited with 
great anxiety. These “Weird Sisters” 
turned back to their brew and stirred it 
once more, muttering strange commands 
and soon I learned that I would see my 
classmates in the form of apparitions. 

Slowly, weirdly, one by one, these ap¬ 
paritions -emerged from the boiling caul¬ 
dron as I sat entranced, too dumbfounded 
even to marvel at their appearances: 

A group of white-coated doctors—A. W. 
Griffin, Dan Hall,' Talbot Parker, Van 
Willis, Ralph Bland, Jack Cobb, Eugene 
Russell, Neal Pat McArthur, and Frank 
Nash moving about a large hospital at¬ 
tending their patients—Nurses Peggy 
Roberts, Elizabeth Maynard, Mary Epps, 
Joyce Waters, Olive Odom, Marie Crone, 
Carolyn Robbins, Mildred Bumgarner, 
and Ann Bradshaw, walking down the 
hospital corridors in their white crisp 
uniforms with trays and books—Gloria 
Gurganus test pilot, skillfully testing an 
Army fighter plane—Colleen James nurs¬ 
ing at Duke Hospital—Army pilots, Oscar 
Lovelace, Ben Wellons, Barney Cotton, 
James Pittman, Bill Slocumb, Jack 
Kluttz, and Frank Waters flying in per¬ 
fect formation to the Hawaiian Island— 
Shirley Evett and Mildred McCormick, 
air corps nurses, comforting veterans of 
World War II — Paratroopers Macon 
Michaux and Billy Ellis jumping to flood 
stricken areas in China—Admiral Donald 
Ward giving orders on board the U.S.S. 
North Carolina to sailors Ernest Graham, 
Leon Perry, K. Borden, Ray York, Ben 


Sauls, Cleo Sutton, Yates Wilson, and 
Jack Carr ere—Ora Savage, Navy Nurse,- 
reading to a blind seaman—Pete Whitley 
and Johnnie James, crew members of a 
bomber flying across the Atlantic—Mazie 
Nickens tap dancing in the gaiety of a 
New York night club—Iris Parker, vocal¬ 
ist, standing nearby awaiting her cue— 
Actor Talbot Selby portraying his role in 
the very successful play “Local Yokel 
Makes Good.”— 

Ed Best, owner of the “Floods of Suds” 
soap company giving instructions for a 
new advertisement to Pearl Privette, 
private secretary, and Mildred McClenny, 
Betty Campbell, Jewel Sauls, Josephine 
Anderson, Nathalian Potter, Mary Fran¬ 
ces Jones, Nellie Peele, and Helen Davis 
receiving their instructions to type mate¬ 
rial to be sent out to every state in the 
Union while bookkeeper Mary Edna 
Potts figured the cost of this tremendous 
advertising scheme — Housewives the 
former Sarah Montague, Lois Taylor, 
Doris Columbus, Lois Harrell, Shirley 
Winders, Jean Massengill, Lillian Tal- 
ton, Mary Lamb Tucker, Florence Ad¬ 
cock, Mavis McCormick, Juanita Sum¬ 
merlin, Josephine Briley, and Helen El¬ 
more all cooking corned beef and cab¬ 
bage for an early supper—Agnes Hen¬ 
drix, Martha Belle Edgerton, Elizabeth 
Jeffreys, and Lucille Baker teaching in 
the public schools—Harriett Riley, gov¬ 
ernment nutrition expert, planning new 
diets to give the nation iron, calories 
and vitamins — Theresa Kannan, nurse, 
overseas studying diseases resulting 
from famine—“Boogie Woogie King” 
George Wilson holding an audience of 
music lovers spell bound with his version 
of “Boogie-Woogie Washer. Woman”— 
Billy' Burwell, and Harold Fisher, radio 
engineers, sitting at the controls waiting 
for a speech from the President—Elec¬ 
trical engineer, Robert Sullivan working 
painstakingly on a new electrical gadget 
—“All American” football player, Tommy 
Davis, vacationing in Florida between 
seasons—Hilda Blalock and James Renn, 
journalists pondering . over their latest 
by-lines — Newspaper women, Shirley 
King and Margurite Pennington, cover¬ 
ing a murder story in New York City— 
Ira Montague, radio announcer, telling 
the world of the latest happening—Doris 
Burruss, sending out messages from 
Western Union — Josie Williams, Mar¬ 
ian Ballard, Margaret Ewing, Jessie 
Britt, Evelyn Crews, Jo Hallow, Shirley 
Ball, Josephine York, Martha Kannan, 
Theresa Walker, Elizabeth Radford, Eula 
Hollowell, Alice Ann Jordon, and Lola 
Nichols, secretaries, sitting behind desks 
in government offices—Doris King, sec¬ 
retary to a politician, traveling in Wis¬ 
consin—Elaine Worley taking dictation 
from the handsome young lawyer, Mar¬ 
cus Jones, while Doris Williams and 
Mary Frances Lewis pounded away at 
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their typewriters — Aeronautical en¬ 
gineers, Michaux Farfour and Mickey 
Heyward in conference with government 
officials in Washington — grocery store 
managers John Sills, Louis Strickland, 
and Marvin Waters at a sales meeting 
with Perry O’Berry of the wholesale gro¬ 
cery business—Commercial artists, Zeno 
Spence and Tommy Mercer exchanging 
ideas over their easels—Meredith Liles, 
social case worker, and Revero Tolochko, 
welfare worker, meeting on the streets of 
the East Side — Aaron Davis, welder, 
working on machine parts—Grace Quinn, 
receptionist in a doctor’s office receiving 
Bruce Parrish, insurance agent, who was 
suffering from an arm injury received 
in an automobile accident—Sallie Lee 
dancing to the strains of an orchestra— 
Frances Alexander writing her newest 
book “Advice to Those Who Hurry”— 
Harriet Gurley teaching English in Rio 
De Janerio—Ethel Davis, telephone oper¬ 
ator, answering the calls of gossiping 
women—Katherine. Royall, career wom¬ 
an, alighting from a transcontinental 
plane—Traveling Salesman Louis Max¬ 


well, and Certified Public Accountant 
Sidney Gardner meeting at Daytona 
Beach on a well-earned vacation — Dot 
Shumate and Peggy Page, physical ed 
instructors at a girls’ school— Librarians 
Ann Thompson and Helene Roberts cat¬ 
aloguing books in a large college library 
—Mildred Witherington, world traveler, 
with a Red Cap carrying a suitcase cover¬ 
ed with stickers from different countries, 
dashing into Grand Central Station— 
Ruth Peele, missionary, surrounded by 
a group of Chinese children—None Pate 
leading an all-boy orchestra—Lady Mar¬ 
ine, Mary Louise Rose marching to the 
rythm of the Marine Hymn—Billy Mon¬ 
tague managing the Montague Milling 
Company, which has grown to five build¬ 
ings— Artist Bobby White, working at 
her easel—Norma Barbee working at a 
table designing’lnew spring fashions—:* 
Ila Mae West secretary to Donald O’Con¬ 
nor—Jackie Saunders, secretary to, a 
film official—Beautician Alma Ennis and 
designer Mary Sue Edgerton working at 
the studios of M.G.M.—Edna Pate Red 


Silly Sal Says Gby 


OH, sniffle, sniff, it’s so sorrowful! All 
us seniors graduating! The four long 
years have grown short and our time is 
i near. Just.think, five more days and we’ll 
be graduates of dear ole GHS! We’ve 
struggled through exams and after much 
pressure, passed! (we hope). Now all that 
is left is commencement sermon and then 
our diplomas. Ain’t it sad? 

We has decided to write about nothing 
but seniors this time cause they is leaving 
soon. 

Sidney’s broken neck doesn’t cramp 
his style one bit! I never seen a boy get 
around as much and with a cast on at 
that! He even went to the Varsity Dance 
and he won’t gonna be out shined, so he 
wore a tux and bow tie too, even with the 
cast! His little nurse is the bestest thing 
in the world. “Libba” just loves to take 
care of invalids—especially one like Sid¬ 
ney. 

These people that go together for years, 
I declare, (envy, envy). Shirley and Tom¬ 
my been going now for a year and four 
months, June 4. Both have been going 
steady right on up and still are. This is 
really a record; I never heard of one 
like it before. Gosh, it sounds wonderful, 
just think having a man for all occasions. 

I thought I was just using seniors in 
this column but in Harriet Gurley’s case 
I don’t know whether to use George or 
Ed. Wish these gals would make up their 
minds. One time it’s the Junior and then 
it’s the Senior. Gosh, wouldn’t it be grand 
if we had somebody to pick from. 

Got something new! Robert Sullivan 
has been seen roaming around Betty 
Reaves house lately. Hmm-mm-mm. 


Hilda Blalock certainly did have a good 
time when a cute little sailor boy was 
home on furlough the other week. Right 
nice to have him home near graduation, 
wasn’t it, Hilda? “Skinny” had a grand 
time too we know. Hope he can come 
home again soon. 

Margaret and “Feet” been hit’in it off 
good lately. They’re together everytime 
we see them. Don’t know what’s gonna 
happen when school closes but I guess 
they’ll figure that out. 

Some of these lucky gals done got 
them dates for graduation night. “Poss” 
asked Lois way back there when nobody 
was thinking about it (except him). 
Everybody’s giving parties and break- 
fastes, more fun! Can hardly wait. 

Last Friday night Buddy and Peggy 
looked so cute! They go together so well. 
It’s so sweet to see Buddy carrying her 
books home from school and just grin¬ 
ning away. Geeeeee—how I wish—Oh, 
well, you need to say it!!! 

That great big “tarzen” Barney Cotten 
is still swinging on a limb, can’t make up 
his mind. Seems to me it’s Jo, ’cause he 
gives her those shy glances of his all the 
time!! Don’t know how Jo feels ’bout the 
subject but we can guess! 

These past few days Iris and Lois been 
having a grand time together! Mt. Olive 
High is already out, much to their pleas¬ 
ure, ’cause all those boys can come over 
anytime now. How ’bout it, girls? 

We-e-ell, I guess I’ll have to say goodby 
now. Thanks to all you cooperating 
couples who gave me gossip, you sho’ 
was nice. I’ll be seeing ya! 


Cross Nurse planning a new Red Cross 
Drive—Naomi Rose manager of an A&P 
store—Janet Nufer arranging programs 
for N.B.C.—Paul Lackey, telephone lines¬ 
man, repairing lines after a storm—Bob¬ 
by Evans, owner of the Evans Shoe Re¬ 
builder, talking with Sam White, just re¬ 
turned from a big camping trip in the 
Northwest—Barbara Yelverton, modeling 
for John Robert Powers- 
Then suddenly all was black. The weird 
sisters were gone into the night quite as 
suddenly as they had appeared ... I 
couldn’t thank them, but somehow 
Marge, I think they sensed my keen in¬ 
terest in their apparitions. I looked out¬ 
side and the storm had passed over. So 
I started homeward again. It is quite late 
now, but I’m so keyed up I’m sure my 
classmates will pass in review through¬ 
out the remainder of the night. Aren’t 
you proud of our classmates? I certainly 
am! 

Prophetically yours, 

Betty Reaves 

Prophet, 1944 


Remember When: 

Sarah Montague wore pigtails? 

Jo Hallow sucked her thumb? 

Barbara Yelverton was fat? 

Elaine Worley wore no make-up? 

Peggy Pate couldn’t swim a stroke? 

Robert Sullivan didn’t know all the 
answers!?)? 

Donald Ward was a News Argus “Little 
Business Man?” 

Marian Ballard had long hair? 

Jack Cobb rode his pony every day? 

Joyce and Doris didn’t go together? 

Harriet Gurley wore big, plaid bows? 

Macon Michaux was a blond(?)? 

Harriett Riley weighed a hundred 
pounds? . 

Ray York wasn’t tall? 

Oscar Lovelace was bashful? 

Leon Perry lived in the country? 

Lillian Talton had black hair? 

Mr. Britton didn’t teach Dramatics? 

Miss Gordner didn’t know “Macbeth?” 

Miss Anderson didn’t wear that dia¬ 
mond? 

Miss Garner was twenty-one inches 
long? 

Miss Jenkins took little steps? 

Nona and “Teeny” couldn’t sing? 

Mazie Nickens couldn’t dance? 

Mildred Witherington was the tallest 
girl in her class? 

Ila Mae West wasn’t popping gum? 

Tommy Davis lived in Princeton? 

Frances Alexander never wore flowers 
in her hair? 

George Wilson couldn’t play Boogie? 

Lola Nichols ran from the boys? 

Mary Edna Potts couldn’t cook? 

Sallie Lee was called “Lula Belle?” 

Elizabeth Jeffreys didn’t have a steady? 
GHS didn’t have the Class of ’44? 
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1940 


Athletic Records 


1944 



Peggy Pate (pictured above), GSA swimmer, and Pat Preston, Duke Univer¬ 
sity “All American” football player, were crowned as the most outstanding 
athletes in the Carolinas for 1943 at the Teague Memorial Banquet held in 
their honor last Friday night at the Hotel Goldsboro. 

The Teague award has been given since 1938 in honor of the late Judge 
Lewis E. Teague, former President of the CAAU. The woman’s award was 
initiated in 1941. Peggy won the award this year for the second time. Winners 
are selected by sportswriters from the two Carolinas. The awards committee is 
headed by Jake Wade of the Charlotte Observer. 

(Reprint from Hi Nevjs March 31, 1944). 


FRESHMAN YEAR: 1940-1941 

Basketball: 

Tommy Davis, Mickey Heyward, and 
Ray York. (And a lone girl, Meredith 
Liles.) 

Tennis: 

Ralph Bland. 

Track: 

Bruce Parrish, Mickey Heyward, and 
Leon Perry. 

Baseball: 

Bobby Evans, Donald Ward, and Ray 
York. 


AWARDS 

Sportsmanship Awards: 

Percy Thigpen .!.1937 

Tommy Edgerton .1938 

Wilton Hollowell .1939 

Charlie Weathers .1940 

Thomas York.1941 

Lee Adams .1942 

Mac Lewis.1943 

Lewis E. Teague Trophy: 

Peggy Pate .1942 

Peggy Pate .1943 


SOPHOMORE YEAR: 1941-1942 

Football: 

Ralph Bland, Bobby Evans, Macon 
Michaux, Frank Nash, Donald Ward, and 
Ray York. 

Track: 

Ernest Graham and Bruce Parrish. 
Baseball: 

Billy Ellis, Bobby Evans, Donald Ward 
and Pete Whitley. 

Basketball: 

Boys—Ralph Bland, Tommy Davis, 
Bobby Evans, Mickey Heyward, Frank 
Nash, Donald Ward, and Ray York. 

Girls—Doris Columbus, Jo Hallow, 
Theresa Kannan, Doris King, and Mere¬ 
dith Liles. 

Swimming: 

Boys—Ralph Bland, Mickey Heyward, 
Macon Michaux, Frank Nash, and Ray 
York. 

Girls—Marie Crone, Gloria Gurganus, 
Peggy Pate, Dot Shumate, and Pearl 
Privette. 


JUNIOR YEAR: 1942-1943 

Swimming: 

Marie Crone, Gloria Gurganus, and Dot 
Shumate. 

Baseball: 

Ralph Bland, Barney Cotton, Tommy 
Davis, Billy Ellis, Michaux Farfour and 
Donald Ward. 

Tennis: 

Boys—Ralph Bland, and Louis Max¬ 
well. 

Girls—Doris Columbus, and Theresa 
Kannan. 

Football: 

Ralph Bland, Barney Cotton, Tommy 
Davis, Billy Ellis, Mickey Heyward, 
Frank Nash, Donald Ward and Pete 
Whitley. 

Basketball: 

Tommy Davis, Michaux Farfour, Mick¬ 
ey Heyward, Donald Ward, and Ray 
York. 

SENIOR YEAR: 1943-1944 

Football: 

Ralph Bland, Tommy Davis, Co-Cap¬ 
tains; Barney Cotton, Billy Ellis, Mich¬ 
aux Farfour, Ernest Graham, A. W. 
Griffin, Mickey Heyward, Paul Lackey, 
Mac Lewis, Oscar Lovelace, Macon 
Michaux, Frank Nash, Bruce Parrish, 
Leon Perry, and Eugene Russell. 
Basketball: 

Boys—Mickey Heyward, Ray York, Co- 
Captains; Raiph Bland, Tommy Davis, 
Michaux Farfour, Marcus Jones, Mac 
Lewis, Macon Michaux, Oscar Lovelace, 
Leon Perry, and Eugene Russell. 

Girls—Doris Columbus, Jo Hallow, 
Martha Kannan, Theresa Kannan, Doris 
King, Sallie Lee, Jean Massengill, Mar¬ 
guerite Pennington, Katherine Royall, 
and Pearl Privette, with Ann Bradshaw, 
Manager. 

Baseball: 

Billy Ellis, Michaux Farfour, Mickey 
Heyward, Bruce Parrish, James Renn, 
Eugene Russell, Macon Michaux, Cleo 
Sutton, Donald Ward, George Wilson, 
Paul Lackey, Oscar Lovelace, and Ray 
York. 

Tennis: 

Boys—Ralph Bland, Co-Captain; Jack 
Cobb, and Louis Maxwell. 

Girls—Doris Columbus, Harriet Gurley, 
Josephine Hallow, Theresa Kannan, and 
Katherine Royall. 

Swimming: 

Marie Crone, Gloria Gurganus, Peggy 
Pate, Dot Shumate, and Bobbie White. 

CHAMPIONSHIPS 

Football: 

North-Eastern State Conference 
Championship, 1941 
North-Eastern State Conference 
Championship, 1942 
Baseball: 

North-Eastern State Conference 
Championship, 1942 

Basketball: 

A.C.C. Invitational Tournament, 1942 
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Memories In Melodies 


Through the Time Machine 

Juniors, Freshmen, 

Seniors calling, calling you., 

Time is passing, we are through. 
Parents, teachers, 

This is Class Day as you know, 

So we now present our show. 

Through the time machine 
You’ll see us wherever we are. 

Soon we will be seen no matter how near 
or far; 

We’ve been with you quite long, but now 
our 

Four years are through; 

Always remember us and our Class Day 
too. 

We’re presenting now this little skit that 
you will see, 

Hoping that we’ll live on in your memory;' 
Time just goes too fast, 

High School days are past, 

Though we’re leaving you, our friendship 
will always last. 

Tune: Cloh-ee 

Words by: Katherine Royall 


Our Junior Play 

The bells are ringing for our Junior Play, 
The birds are singing for our Junior Play, 
Everybody’s been knowing to a play they 
are goin’ 

Cause for weeks we’ve been showin’ our 
publicity acts. 

They’re congregating for our Junior Play, 
The folks are waiting for that certain day, 
And when our high school days at last 
are o’er 

We’ll remember Double Door, our high 
school, 

And our Junior Play. 

Tune: For Me and My Gal 
Words by: Gloria Gurganus 

Goodbye to Everyone of You 

When the green light falls 
On the last curtain call, 

Then we’ll say goodbye to everyone of 
you, 

For our Class Day is over now; 

We’ve tried to show you how 
We’ll live our whole life through. 

The scientist did show, 

Where we all are sure to go; 

So good-bye we’ll say it now to all of you, 
But we just want to tell you now 
Class Day’s o’er, we’ll take our bow 
Here in dear Goldsboro High. 

Tune: Deep Purple 
Words by: Betty Reaves 


Freshmen See Our Ploy 

Come to see our Senior Play, Freshmen 
dear; 

You’ll see plenty acting, Freshies, don’t 
you fear; 

The curtain rises promptly at eight-thirty; 

Put on your Sunday clothes and look 
purty, 

Come on Sue and Betty and Gerty—see 
our Senior Play. 

Tune: Cuddle Up a Little Closer 
Words by: Theresa Kannan and 
‘ Betty Reaves 


High School Song 


There’s a song in the air, 

Goldsboro High School. 

We can hear it everywhere, 
Goldsboro High School. 

In your school or at home, 

Any place you chance to roam, 
Goldsboro, Goldsboro High School! 

Chorus 

Then hurrah for our school, 

Let us sing; let us sing; 

And we’re up with a cheer 
Let it ring; let it ring; 

For we’re faithful and true 
To our colors, white and blue, 
Goldsboro, Goldsboro High School! 

II. 

Though we’re mighty hard to beat, • 
Goldsboro High School: 

Yet we bravely bear defeat, 
Goldsboro High School. 

We go forward, yes, we do, 

And the cause is due to you, 
Goldsboro, Goldsboro High School! 


Children of fhe Moon 

So spend your money and see the sights, 
You ain’t a gonna leave until they turn 
out the lights; 

When it’s over, remember this: 

You helped to make our Senior Play a 
great success; 

You will praise the Seniors very soon, 
When you see our Children of the Moon. 
Tune: County Fair 
Words by: Theresa Kannan 


Class Song 

Tune: Maryland 

Oh, w§’re the class of ’44; 

We’ll always stand together, 

No matter what the day may bring 
In fair or stormy weather. 

Yellow and white, our colors true, 

We hold you high, we’re proud of you; 
And in our hearts, we all adore 
The Class of ’44. 

Oh, you’re the class we’re cheering for; 
’44, we’re all for thee; 

We’ll make you famous far and wide 
From sea to shining sea. 

Yellow and white, our colors true, 

We hold you high; we’re proud of you; 
And in our hearts, we all adore 
The Class of ’44. 

—By Lois Taylor and * 

Mickey Heyward 

Our Senior Play 

Juniors come and see our play this Fri¬ 
day night, 

We will guarantee that you will see a 
sight. 

We’ve tried to make this such a treat 
Our play never can be beat! 

Soon the Jr. Play will be presented too 
You can count on us if we can count on 
you. 

Juniors, jolly you’ll be 
When our play you see. 

Tune: Put Your Arms Around Me, Honey 
Words by: Betty Reaves 


Juniors Will Shine 

Juniors will shine tonight, 

Juniors will shine, 

Juniors will shine tonight, 

All down the line. 

Won’t they look swell tonight 
Dressed up so fine? 

When the sun goes down and the curtain 
comes up 
Juniors will shine. 

Tune: Our Boys Will Shine Tonight 


Juniors' Song to Seniors 

We’ll say goodbye, dear Seniors, 

Seniors whom we love so dear. 

For in our many trials and triumphs you 
have stood so near. 

Our hearts will never leave you, 

Though you’ll travel far away. 

Our hearts will n’er forget 
The moments past, 

Dear Senior Class. 

Tune: Mary 

Words by: Gloria Davis and 
Gatsey Butler 
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